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SOME MOONS,

’l
4t batwaen the dark and daylighs,
lien tho m-hP thno ls come,
And thi nnmels HANg tho star lnmps
In tho windows of thslr homis g
Tabies slt nnid wateh the new inoon
lown the sky,
Tike n protty goldon mik howl,
Or n eradlo swinging high
Then with dimpled nrms uplifted,
Al with shining vnger eyns,
They will reach (ar oue to grasp =
Tl it boldly feom the skius.
Moons will wine and hnlios grow older,
ARE and sorrow coms Loo Koon
Pane freah hopo, nnd Taek, rumrnfug.
Bhine with overy baby moon.

. 1
In the melancholy dimness
Of tho half moon's glhinssly Hght,
Poets wille abrond and poniler,
Lisl'ning to the volee of night.
Do they dream of future glory?
OF A name to Inat for nye?
Do they plin & wondrous stm
To bhawrittan out somao dny?
o one knows, bt late nnd wonry
Pouts wantor thro' tho night
Wiille tho dim and droary hnlf moon
Hhedson them n ‘mln snd light,
Toots' songs may dle nnuttered,
Enrth may nover lionr tlielr strain,
Tt nbove, whore tliouglits are tronsured
Thoy shiall find thelr songs again.

-t

1.
Whon tho grant round moon s bonming
With o tendear goldun I.Iiwht.
Tovera seoking doep eonl shndows
Wilk towethsr thro' the night,
Just thanld, old story over,
For a thotusnnd thnos or more,
And na swoot to-day—1o morrow=—
An Ik ever was o yoro.
Oue of shimilow imto mooullght,
Dreaming of tho lite bafors you,
Wantur on yo huppy lovors,
Muy the grest moon long shinoe o'er you;
Huppy carelesa days of childhood
Cannot stny;
Golden vlslonu_nl thn post

THE NWlY,
Love will rule the world for ever
Anil n dny,
—Interior.

SAVED THE CAPTAIN.

An Old Lady's Good Act to &
Poor Family.

—

It ocrtainly wns very provoking, na
«WJolin Bathuast snid, *for an honest man
to chop wood for weeks in the eold, and
to give his own and his hired man's and
his team's time to haual it up to the
house, just to have it stolen by some
snealk of n fellow, who wus probubly too
lazy to work."

He talked about it severnl ovenings at
the post-office, where he went for his
papers, inking care to let it be under-
stood that he'd show the thief no merey
if ho eaught-him.  When the neighbors
dizpersotl on one of these evenings, and
took theie soveral ways home from the
post-oftice, ono or two passod by a little
«wottage, at tho gnto of which stood a
tull, ~ soldierly-lookin man. They
nodded to him, ms is the custom In tho
<country, although they were not ac-
«quaintod,

Some timo before, he had come to the
neighborhood and taken up his resi-
denve in the cottage, which, with n fow
awes of land, had” been left by an old
unele of his. At that time they had
Jeurned that he was an Englishman,
who had formerly been o Cn|ptn|n in the
army. His wifo and a little danghter
hud come with him, but neither the
farmers nor their families had ever had
any save the most formal . intercourse
with them. 'Squire Saunders and two
or three of the lending inen had shown
n disposition to bo triendly with him,
but aithongh he had received their ad-
vances with eivility, this was of such a
-cold nature that he was left severely
mlone by the indopendent little com-
munity, which hiad no wish to be *looked
down upon by any man, evon if he had
been » Captain in tho En;.iliuh army. "’

John Bathust, cspecially, who had
gone mnto the war o corporsl and had
wome ont a Captain, felt himself ag-
jevod at the luuqfl:iy bearing of tho
nglishman, who had once actunlly ad-
dressed him as “my good man,’' soon
after his arrival at the cottage. What
Captain  Gerald lived upon wans o
mystery which puzzled the neighbor-
hood. Ho scemen to have no connec-
tion with the outside world, with the ox-
ception of one correspondent, from
whom eame monthly lettors with such
ropulnrity that it had long since been
decided by loungers at the post-oflico
that the correspondent wasa lawyer, and
that the letter contained a remittance.

But for the last two months no letter
hand come. Evidently the Captain hud
not oxpected any, for he had not gone
to the post-ofiice, and, indeed, save for
secing him with his wife and little girl
out for a daily walk, his neighbors
would have forgotten hin.

During the nutting season the new-
comers nlwnys earricd woll-tilled baskets
Lome from the woods, the nuts peeping
from under the red and yellow lenves
with which the baskets were fancifully
heaped.  An irregular kind of thrift
seemed to prevall at the cottage, for the
apples in the little orchard had every
one been pleked with tho elaborate earo
which betokens both inexpericnee snd
plenty of time. ’

The neighbers, who in passing had
not'ced the harvesting, had been greatly
amused thereat. Tho potatoes, planted
in the early spring by the old unclo,
now months dend, were lifted tenderly
from the earth and transported to the
collar with the concern of the miser for
h's gold. The corn was husked and
stored awny with the sume solicitude,
und the few vegetables which the well-
tilled garden provided receiyved the same
tondor eare,

John Bathust's mother, who had been
in Bloomington for a two duys' vis't to
her daughter, came home just at night-
full ubout o fortnight after the tivst ex-
citement of the wool-stealing.

“And you didn’t meet dohn at the
Corners?™ her danghtor-in-luw  had
nskaed aftor grooting her,

“No; and L thought it very strange
that Johnnie would not be ready to
weet his mother, after sho had been
awny for three doys and two nights. 1
felt bo certain that he'd be at the Cor-
ners, that I made Montezuma go twice
into the post-oflice to make sure that hy

wasn't thero,

And the old lady sat before tha fire,
still warmly wrapped in hor hoavy clonk
and her serviceable, thongh unfashiona-
ble, furs, looking us if a trifle doubtful
wheother she had better remove them ot
nll, after this slight upon the import-
ance of her home-coming, She had nl
ways been ncoustomed 'to boing treated
with the utmost deference by ber ohil-
dren, inlly by ‘Johnnie," whom
sho moat loved, but from whom she de-
manded unlimited homage.

*/1 don't seo m Jx} n ::mld have
missod you, mother, unless he was over
at Jug “ihnon's They've found out
w hoen wood

ho stenling , and
John and s lot of them hiye st o “‘E
and are going to walt for him to-nigh
ovaa, s iasa. the way doke same.
over, ‘0 w OAmME
' you," Mrs, ust explained,
with seothing mannes,

h:m"m h! and who mi
od, mynol quite nppensod,

the neighborhood aithor so
menn nd to steal.  Who Is itf"

1"(J|npunin Garnld, the Englishman
who''—

Captain Gorald i
llu:(}'lmpmn to entrap him?'*
1

givon, Tt did not meet the approval of
Johu's mother, and sho sald, feankly:
“ldon't like that at all. 1 think
Johnn ¢ might tnke a more
courso. I don't like trapa"
Then, after a patse during which she

ing hickory fire, she said: *“Emily, if
you have any thing to do, don't wait
uny longor with me.

in my own room."

my pies bofore ten. '

Once nlone, the eldor Mrs.  Bathust
thought awhile, then nodided with groat
determination and salld to  horself:
“You, 1 will do it.""

Sho arose and left the room, but, in-
stemd of going to her own, sho passed
ot of the hotise, and turnod in the di-

rection of Captain  Gora'd's.  She
walked briskly and indopendently
noross the snow flelds,—nn old lady

who felt her resolution to bo right, and
who was going to put her foor down
firmly upon traps of all kinds. Al-
though her heart was {illed with kind-
ness nnd gencrosity, her manner was
govere  when the  English  Captain
opened the door in responso to her
knock.

“(jood-evoning, Captain Goralil."

“Good-cvening,"" responded the Cap-
tain, a8 he uiomfpl-erlng out into the
darkness, quite ignorant as to who his
visitor was, and mystified a8 to what
she conld possibly want nt such unsea-
sonable hour. *“Will you come in,
madam?"

**No I think I'll not go in: I can sny
all I have to say right here, and need
not trouble your wife with my errand.
I only came to tell you that if you are
in neod of wood, and are too poor to huy
it, I'll give you all you choose to eut otf
that wood-lot over yonder, And [want
to tell you that you hud better not come
to my son's wood-pile to-night, for ha
and a lot of the neighbors are watching
for yon, und you'll eertainly bo cunght.
I don't upprove of traps, so I came to
wnrn you, '

“What do you wmean?' cried the
Captain, angrily. *What do yon mean
by coming hero and insulting me?'*

“I menn only todo afriendly act
Don't come out to-night."'

*‘How dnre yon say 1 stole your son's
wood? and what do those—those cads
menn by talking aboul setting a trap for
me?"'

Capta'n Gerald had only drawn the
door partially to when he stepped out
upon the lporvh to spenk to Mrs
Bathust, and his angry voice wns heard
by his wife, ns she moved quictly about
pru‘mrlng the moagresupper, She came
to the door, and asked, unensily, *What
is thy matter, Henry?"

“Nothing —nothing, my dear; go in
nt onou; you will get cold.”

But Mra. Gerald was not so casilydis-

osed of. *““You must not stand here,
fenry with your bare head. If this
orson hns any thing to say to you, lot
ier come into the honse.  Come!"' and
she hela thie door wide open.

“Have yon any thing more to say,
madam?’ * Captain Gerald nsked, *“If
vou huve, you may ns well enter.” And
10 stood aside for his visitor to pnss.

Although from the army, he was a
man who gnbmitted at once to any cal-
amity rather than fight against it. That
had always been his unsoldierly weak-
ness; but this one time, in his wenk-
ness lny his strength.  The three went
i

n.

*'What is it, Henry?""

“This ~wom-—lady—I beliove she is
Mrs. Bathust--has como to offer me n
chance tv cut wood upon somo of her
Innd-—ns she scems to think we are in
need of fuel. She is very kind."

His wife's fuce brightoned up.

“Yon are indeed very kind, DMrs.
Batbust. My husband has been torribly
worried to know how we should keep
warm this winter. We had no idea the
cold would Lo so intense, or we weuld
have been better provided for heforo the
wintor set in. It is our Hrst year in the
country, My hushand and I often feel
sadly alone mnd friendless, but your
kind thougzhtfulness makes me feel that
after all that we ure not entirely with-
o1t friends.”

“Will you sit down?" drawing a chair
bofore the fire, which tried to throw out
the much-needed warmth, but its scanty
supply of muterial, fuiled most sadly.

“Henry,"' she continued, **how could

o4 _have been angry at an offer so
iadly mada?

+-1 hope Mrs. Bathust will pardon me
if 1 haye been rude,” the Captain has-
tenad to say, with o besecching glunee at
his ealler, which she understood and an-
swered with a nod; then retiving into
the background, he loft the converantion
to his wife and their now wequaintunce,
Between the two there ssemed at once
established s bond of friendship. To
the younger womsn it had been
aday of unusunl loneliness and dis-
courngement, and the elder had come just
nt the moment when a simple act of
kindness wns very much to her, She ve-
cognized, too, through the unconvon-
tionnl covering, such a sterling charaoc-
ter that all reserve on her part soon
vanished, and she gave way to an im-
pulse to rest upon the self-reliant na-
ture which séomed strong enough to
support the troubles of others ns wull as
her own.  And before she realized it,
she was unbuvdening her heart of man
of the perplexites which had weighed
it down, nnd basking in the warm sym-
pathky which lowed over her.

“Tell me whatover you wish to; I am
an old woman, and I can, perhaps, nd-
vise and lLolp you; anyhow I can sym-
pathize with youn."

Mrs. Gerald turned toward the speak-
or, wiped her oyes, and said, witha
smile which showed how bright and
sunny hor face could bo, **Yes, [ bogin
to fool that wo have made n mistake,
and have lived too much within our-
solves, But we were strangers, and
folt that wo hud no claim upon any of
you, and—nnd’'—
+Oh, I know how yon folt! intor-
rupted her visitor; ‘never mind trying
to tell, Of course we nre not English,
nnd are not like the peallrlﬁ you hnvo
pedn used to, still we feel ourselves—
but never mind about that. Tell me
{lm“ trouble, my donr,' with an affec-

onnto caress over the hand she had

ml

It had boep s deliente, straight little

ﬁruml. but Ih\?r havdonin iw{th the
ndgery which it now willin o=

tnrmm!.y it ap to t uyoflwr

womun very strongly. and strongly, as

hands ofton do, in thoir revelation of

charanotor.
“Wall, when my husband—docided to
leawe tho nrmy, sl come to Amerles to

live, I had somo money Invested very
w& i we thought, w brought us

muanly |

t the thief |enough to live upon very sconomically;
"' her mother asked —interest- | but about threo mntmgo. the lhotise

which had it failed, nnd wa are now

“Who wottld yon supposs, mothor?'' | without a pound in the world, excopt ns
“Roally, I ean not think of any one In " we look upon our little home hore ns n
00r or 8o |
Lour winter's supply was provid

for ua
by our
yod olil relative who left us this placo.
o shall got through the win-

smnll fortune, Most fortunatel

“Yos, my doar, I rookon 1 know who | ser without suffering—though wo do
And do yon say | wains our mutton and beaf —and in _the

spring my husband will bo able to plant

1l recital of the plan was then | again, and provide for another yoar.

From our poultry woe hnve an ocension-
i menl and plenty of cggs, and really
we @wonld b vory happy and comforine
bie 18§t wero not for the colid. We have
only such light fengments of wood a8
wa tan plek np ahout the place, anid un-

had looked moditatingly into the glow- [ fortunatoly for us, our uncle must have

been & very orderly man."

“And you hinve been cold? ftisn

When I am ronly | shame, with plonty going to waste all
; ) yol Roing
to Iny aside my wrappings, Lean do so | around you!" exelaimaod the old lndy,

“Oh! we did not mmd for ourselves,

“Yery well, mother; I've hnd a fire | but whon onr littls Edun complained, it
mado there for you, so I'll go nnd finish | went to our hearts,”

“Woll, there'll bo no further need ot
that. You are weleome to ull the wood
our husbandwill eut off of my land,
{ll\m with my son, but I still control
my own ‘n-u]mrl.y; not but what hu
would glully take care of his old mother
if she hidn't a cont in the world, still it
it a very foolish thing to give up one's
rights. I always do ns Iplease in every
thing. Bat,”' raturning o her hostess'
story, “remembor, my doear, you have
nt lenst one friond in this country, who
will do any thing in her power for you,
1 must go now. but to-morrow 1 am
coming fo #c¢ you aguin.  Good-night."
SGood-night. Buat, Mrs, Bathust,
you are not going alone, Heury, youn
will gee our friend home, will you not?"
Certninly, my dear,” answered Cap-
tain Gorald, who hnil boen a silent
listener to the conversntion. Ho felt
thut he did not stand a; high in the esti-
mation of his enllor as dild his wife, and
he felt, too, that once alone with her,
he wortld have to give an acconnt of
himsalf, which might be rather em-
barrassing.  Still ho could notshirk tho
duty of offering his escort to one who
had put herself to so much trouble to
serve him,

He was not wrong in his conolusions,
for they had hardly left the house befor
his companion bezan with: I like your
wife very much, Captain Gorald, You
ought to be a very good man with such
n good woman. 1I'm glad she didn’t
suspect the real object of my visit.”

I ean never thank you enough for
siuving her that blow. D'oor thing! she
has hadl enongh to bear. She told yon
I threw up my commission and loft thoe
army, but she did not tell you that it
was beeause I was such a cowardly fool
that I could not keep from drinking and
and gambling whenever 1 pot with o
cortain aot of fellows, until I listened to
hor, and cot loose from them entirely.
That was the reason, And even now,
in spite of the good step and resolu-
tions, 1 somaotimes feel that I am a fail-
ure here, and that there is nothing for
me but gambling or suicide. There,

ou sep you inspire us both to confide

n yqu.'

Mrs. Bathust was touched and flat-
tered by this second confidence.

l}urinﬁ the evening, one neighbor af-
for another dropped in at John Ba-
thust's, and sat tuking around the firo
in rather fragmentarvy stylo. Evidently
their interest did not lie within-doors.
They would broak off in the midst of n
sentenco to listen, or glance out of the
window, and I'Inu.llr they all filed out
into the clear moonlight, and seattered
sbont in the pino grove, which made
such blnck shadows on the snow.

Mother Bathust looked from her win-
dow ns thuy disapponred, and smilingly
resumed her knitting.  About eleven
o'clock she henrd ﬁmm re-onter the
house, and she descended to the sitting-
room.

“Why mother, not in bed yet?"' said
her somn.

“No: | wanted to seo yon nfter your
evening’s work,' she repliad, with n
twinkle in her bright, black eves.

“Well, there wus no work done, un-
less yon call it work to stand around in
the ‘cold and sunow for a couple of
hours," said he rather sheepishly,

*Then you didn’t catch your thief?
Well. John, I eaught your thief.™

“Why, what do you menn, mother?”
nsked her son, vising from the heacth,

S went ovor to Captain Gerald's,
and told him that if he needed wood ho
could ent all he wanted to on my wood
lot by the swamp, but thut he'd botter
not como lo your wooud-pile to-night,
for you were waiting for him. While
you eut your npples and nuts, boys, ['m
going to tell you about my visit to the
Capta'n,”

Alrs. Bathust told her story so elo-
quently, that the compuny was a very
guiet ono when she had finished.  After
a panse, hor son spid:

“Well, it's a pretty hard ease, Of
eourse, I ean't undorstand why « man
should be too proud to come and ask a
neighbor for the privilege of cutting his
winter's wood—it's done overy day—or
why he dida’t hunt up work."

“One thung,' as he picked the lasi
frozmoent of hickory nut from its shell
“we musin't let him get disconraged
and go back to his old habits, or worse,
I've plenty of light work I can give
him, and I'suppose the rest of you have,
too. But after this 1 expect he'll be
ln'utty sensitive: so I guess we'd bettor
ot mothor manage the business for us.
You koow, mother, yon must mike hine
feel that we are his friends. Anyhow
wo must see him along."’

Then he sat thinking, and after look-
ing around at his compunions, suid with
a smile: “And since motier's wood
isn’t sensoned, suppose, boys, wo ¢on-
tribute n fow dry logs from wy pile to-
night?"

And onece more DMother Bathust
watehed them from the window. This
time they passed out from the pine
i,'rovu shatdows, each with o generous
og on his shoulder, and stole silontly
over the snow toward Cuptain Gerald's
house, *‘1t is botter to prevent than
punish erime,” sho said. A friendly
warning is o good thing.”

The old lady's faco showed quiet tri-
umph as she want up to her room, for
ghe had saved the  Cuaptain.—dunie
Howells Frecholle, in Youths' Compun~-
ion.

——— ———————
—The very rocontmost agony is for a
lady to have hor |Ihou)gra|.ﬁl tukon, full
longth panel, and thon after haviug
elaborstely deessed the picture in silks
und lnoes to send it to her best youn
man.  The trus significance of this
not to bo misunderstood by the av erage
nounte young man. It moeans, *“‘That's
nbout thoe siyle I shall expect to dress. '’
Whereupon he goes and gets introduced
m more wvoonomical girl.—Hariford
‘.

—Another undesirable emigrant Ia
the elm-leaf beotlo, who ocame to this
ecouniry some half-lozon yoears nago.
His real namo s Galornes xanthome
laenn, and he is first cousin to the po-
tuto bug, His notive working life lnsts
only nbout two weoks, but unfortunate-
ly there aro four gencrations of tha pust

eioh seuson

LAKES OF KILLARNE?Y.
Reautiea of the Country Surrounding the
Far-Famed Waters,

When Lot Palmerston spont a brief
holiday in Ireland his host npologized
for the rain (which rained every duy)
na n showor; and twenty years aftor, In
ariting to Lord Carllsle, Lord Palmer-
ston added: P 8. I8 that shower over
yet?"'  The shower continues still, with
twenty yonrs added to the original
seofe, and to eoo fale Erin aright it
mist b visited In mackintosh. Thus
oquipped, the gontle dews of Heaven
mny be defied, as thoy fall from w mild
grny sky, laced horo and thers with o
sunbeanm.  Immedately on  reaching
Killarnay the travelor bocomes absorbed
in the great hotel system, which s the
apme in Pavis, Geneva, Munich, and

probatly in evory corner of the habit- |

able globs, A man I8 shot dead ten
miles off in Tralee, bt the table d'hote
is coniluctod on the samo safe principles
us 0t it worein London, ‘I‘h-.-ealmg]fr\y cor-
ner-hoys lounge in the streotd of Killar-
ney a4 in Dubling but the spriee waiters
of the great hotels do their work in the
lnst fashion of ltaly or Hamburg; and
the hotel, situated In the fairest position
to eatch the first morning ruye upon the
nnraffed luster of the Inke, s as vast a
pilo of dollars ns encrgy und eapital can
make it The Inke itsolf differs from
the great continental waters in many
quaiitios. Tones of pure cobalt tako
the place of the str 'imf vellow and
strong high lights of forvign lands.
There is no sparkle in the sunshine;
tha slow, ¢alm movemant of the light
teavels over the vast and plumy motin-
tning ns if the side of a lantorn were
opened and ahut, now dis¢losing o gen-
tle slope of fervid green or purple
heather, now the thick rounded growth
of trees, of ubrillinnt emerald; or as the
light fulls on the hill tops, discovering
the heigth« of purple slnte and gray
stone, which wall inu foreground of 6x-
quisitely humid  myrtle-green, every
changing huo softly given back in the
waters of Killarney. ‘“I'he tint of gray,
dear to Sir Fdwin Landscer, spreads
over the sky, opening on pale transpar-
ent szure; indieative of serene heights
nhove.  The hilly distances retreat
coyly into the buckground, unlike for-
elgn mountains, whieh are cut outin
bright lines on the eyesight.  Fantastic
shapos traced in purple on the horizon
mark Mu.gillinm{dv'a (the second | is
gilent) Reeks, and beyond them the
imagination passes over seven miles
en.uii:v and quickly to the Atluntie, which
joins the Killarney waters

1t i= sacd that, onco in seven yoars, in
the dow of a May morning, the great
O'Donoghue rises from his lair under
the depths, and, drawn by milk-white
coursers, drivesovor theso shining gulfs
to o eave, where old men bacome young
again if they duly light ufmn the spot.
Unee upon o time, too, all the Inke was
n green valley watored by a fairy well
'I'llfu well was closed by alarge pgruy

stone, and the condition by
which it was held decreed that
no one—maid, wife or widow—

should leave thoe spring unsealed atsun-
sol. A girl, due at thie trysting-place,
forgot to close the well; and as the sun
sat the water rose, nnd welled forth so
abundantly that not only the maiden
and her lover, hut all the township,
were destroyed and melted away under
the fairy tempest. But, at evening,
ONCE, BVELY SUVON YOArs oF S0, pimchu
and battlement rise from the waves; for
one brief minute the lover clasps his
sweetheart to his breast, the hum of the
spinning-wheel and the lowing of eattle
rise from the drowned sett'ement, till in
another instant all is swept away and
the rad ant waters close agan ovor their
secrel.  These and scores of other
legrends people the lakes and their sor-
rounding hllls, site by sido with tourists
in chocked suits nnd waterproofs, and
with the nerd of touts on horseback or
on foot, selling potheen, morning dew,
gouts' milk, coarse knitted socks, inlaid
geweaws, or teaflicking in combustions
of eannon and the racket of penny
whisties, in order to rouse an echo,
Tueroe is o moral in the fact that n conrse
nslrument struck within the embrasore
of the hills ropeats itsolf in a doswen
sweet ovhoes of fairy muste; such is the
power of the fake and mountain, It s
to such musie that the fair outlines of
Howth and of Dublin bay fade upon the
sky, and the travolor addresses hinsalf
to his burth and his rellection, —London
News.,

RICHFIELD SPRINGS.

Sulphurous Water YWhich Makes the Ilind
See and the Dumb Swenr,

Every watering-place has a character
of its own, and those who have given
little thought to this are surprisad at the
endless varioty in the American resorts,
But what is even more surprising is the
influonce that these places have upon
the people that froquent them, who ap-
pear to change their characters with
their surroundings.  One woman in her
sonson plays many parts, deshing in one
place, reserved in another, now gay anid
active, now listless and sentimental, not
at all the same woman at Newport that
she is in the Adivondack enmps, one
thing at Bar Harbor and quite another
mt Sarntogw or ot Richtield. Different
tnstes, to bo sure, are suited at different
resorts, but fashion sonds o steady pro-
cession of the sume people on the round
of all.

The eharm of Richfield Springs is in
the character of the landscape. I is o
limestone region of gently slopes and
fine lines: and although it is elevated,

the gencral character is refined rather

thun bold, the fertile valleys in pleasing
irvegularity falling away from rounded
wooded hills in & manner to produce
tho impression of peace and repose,
The luy of the land is such thut an
elovation of a fow hundred feet gives o
most oxtensive prospoect, n view of
meadows and upland pastures, of Inkos
and ponds, of forests hanging in dark
musses on the limestone summits, of
fields of wheat and hops, and of distant
mountain rangos. 1t is seenory thut one
grows to love, and that responds to
onw's every mood in variety and beauty,
In o whole summer tho pedestrinn will
not exhaust the inspiving views, and
the drives throngh the gracions lan,
over hitls, round the lakes, by woods
and farms, inerense In intorest us one
knows them bettoer,
place, year after year, ave nt n loss for
words to convoy their peaceful satlsfue-

tion.

In this smiling country lies the pretty
village of Richfiold, the rural charaoter
of which is not entively lost by reason
of the hotals, cotin atd bourding-
houses which line the broad principal
street.  The centro of the town is tho
old Spring houso snd grounds, Whan
our travelers alightod in the ovening nt
this mansion, thoy woere reminded of nn
Inglish inn, though it is not st all like
an inn in England eseopt in 1ts atmos-
phore of ecomfort. ‘Ihe building hos
rathor & coloninl character, with It
long corridors and pillaved  plassas;
built at diflorent tiwes, and without

| turning up in the
| room when lie wants to dine, and open-

an{ }mrtlnu!nr plans except to romain
old-fashioned, it 18 now a big ramblin
white mass of huildings in the midst o
maplo-troes, with so many stairs and
passagea on  different levels, and so
miny nooks and oeorners, that the
strangoer 18 always gotting lost in it —
uxurious smoking-

ing n door that letsa him ont into the
wrk when ho I8 trying to go to bed.
Bt there are fow hotela e the country
whore the guosts are so wall taken care
of.

Of eonrso the rafson o' efre of boing
hore is the sulohuy spring,  Thore is no
donbt of its eleaey. I suppose it is a8
unploadant ad any in the country.
Everybody smells it, and & great many
drink it The artist said that after using
it noweek the Blind walk, the lame soo
and the dumb swoar. It rencws youth,
und although the analyzor does not say
that 1 18 0 “love philter,”" the statistics
kont by tho colorsd antoorat who ladles
out thee Auid show that there are maio
ns many engngoments at Richfiold ns ot
uny other summer falr in the country.

Ukarles Dudley Warner, in Harper's
Nayazine.

S

CAJOLED BY A WOMAN.

Iow a Dangerons Criminnl Almost Ens-
eaped Arcest by n Boerel Sorviee Agent,

In the sammor of 1864 complaints
wore made to our bureau that some one
wns “shoving' bogus shinplastors in
the neighborhood of Green Hay, A
good many hundred dollars worth of
the enrrency wis let loose all at onee,
und I was detailed to proceed to Wis-
consin and work up the ease. It wns

| sottlod bofore I started that the =stufl™

had been printed from plates wade by
an engraver known to us as “Slick
Snm."  His right name was, I beliove,
Georgo Disston, and he was then in State
prison on n long sentence. It was

retly eertain shat the plates had fallen
nto tho hands of some of his pals, and
were being mude use of in a lively man-

ner. It was probable that the printing
was being done in Chicago, and that an

l":\gtemt." id struck Green Bay to un-
ol

Upon reaching the place mentioned I
found that almost every branch of trade
hind suffored, and pretty soon 1 was able
to show thut most of the bogus monecy
had been passed npon them during the
week. Then they began to hunt up
snles and remember buyers, and it was
sottled that the “shover' was an old
rray-haired man named Newell, who
ﬁvml on n farm a fow miles away, He
had purchased dry goads, notions, hard-
ware, drugs and almost every thing
else, ]Imying in shinplasters which ap-
peared almost new. It was plain to me,
ofter gotting thus far, that ho had
bonght his bogus money outright of
some agent, or hal sent to parties in
gome oity for it.  Had it been otherwise
he would have sought to turn it into
good money.

I swore out a warrant for him, tuok
the ears to within four miles of his honse
and accomplished the rest of the way on
foot. He lived in the woods, in a log
house, and had but a few neres cleared.
Evidences of poverty and shiftlessness
could be found on every hand. I wus

nite certain that I saw him about the
door of the house while 1 was yet some
ways off, but when I reached it the door
was shut and no one was in sight, How-
ever, after 1 had done some lively rap-
ping & muscular woman about thirty
years old opened the door and inquired
my business. 1 replied that I was an
agont from Chicngo and desired to soo
her msband.  She invited me in. be-
lieving, ns I meant her to believe, that I
had como ns the agent of the counter-
foiters:. She stated that her husband
wns off hunting, but would be home
SO0,

After we had talked tor half an hour
the woman's demeanor  suddenly
chonged.  What aroused her suspicions
I ean’t say, but I saw thot she looked
on me with distrust. Thinking that the
plain way was the best way, 1told her
who I was and my errand.

*So yon are n dotective, come to nes
rest my husband!" she called in & loud
voice.

I sought to ealm her, and had instand
sitecoss,  She sottled down in her chaie
und said she had been expecting it for
weeks, and that her husband must maxoe
the best of the situntion. She shud
tonrs and seomed mueh aflected, and p4
time passed and I wanted to go out andl
hunt up Nowall, she exensed his con-
tinued absonce and kept mo seated cn
the plea that he musp soon show up.
I had been thore two hours when
wo heard a voice shouting for lelp.
While I ran out doors she rushod
into the other room. I passed half way
around the house to find the old man
hanging head downward, hands on the
ground and feet in a small window four
or five feot up. After 1 had released
him and taken him into enstody 1 found
that he had run into the room when he
snw me approaching the house. When
the wife raised her voies it was to warn
him who I was and what brought me
there, He climbed out of the window
Lo escape, but in his deseent his trowsors
eaunght on a nail and held him fast. The
wife was detaining me in order to give
him n good start, but it turned out that
she was only prolonging his sufferings.
He stood ituntil he conld bear it no more,
and then ealled out.  The ease ngainst
him was so strong that he made no de-
fensge, and received o sentence of six
yours, —Delroit Frie Press.

——— .. — —

Buying Stock in the Fall

There is o time when the farmers may
avail thomselyes of opporiunities in pur-
chasing that should not be allowed to
pass by. As the fall is the beginning of
wintor, it 18 o time whon thero is o sur-
plus, and many breeders are desirous of
selling, 1 they ean not sell, and are
compolled to earry thoeir stoek over the
winter, they will adid such cost to the
srice and pn addit’'onal sum as well, for,
wwving gotten over the diffienlty, thoy
will not then be as anxious to sell
Svery duy large eattle salos are advor-
tised to tako place, and the prices ob-
tainoed are often vory low compared with

The habitues of the |

I
|}

the quality of the stock, which places
the animals within the reach of all,
Henee, full is the time to by, and
farmers should not aliow the opportuni-
tz' to puss without so doing.—JI'urmn,
Yeld and Stockman,

—A Indy who hus traveled oxtensively
through the South says that colored
servants ave nmong tho best in the
world, only one must understand their
poculinritios, They aro pre-eminently
unnmibitious.  When Matilda haa served
oxcellently in the winter she may sud-
denly refuse to continue in her situntion
uymn the approsch of warm weather,
“How do yon gat nlong?'' 15 asked her,
when she seoms happy with no visihla
means of support, Oh, fust prute;
folks gibs mo lots of things,"' and noth-
ing will induee hor to resume servies
until goal weatlor, - doston Hareld

BOOTH'S CAPTURE,

Ldentenant Doherty Tella How Ha RSN
Dawn President Linecoin's Assnasin,

Edward P. Doherly, who captured
John Wilkes Booth in Virginin on the
morning of April 20, 1866, wns at the
Fifth Avenue Hotel reoomtly. Ho ls
now n United States Indian trador, sta-
tioned on the Cheyonne river, Dakota
Territory. Hae ir little above the aver-
ago height, has broad shoulders, dark
hair, strenked with gray, and a face in-
dientive of great detormination.  In
conversntion he spenks In a low, moas-
ured but decisive tone.  He gave the
following graphic deseription of the
capture and tlmlh of Booth to o re-
porter :

Booth was hiding in n pine forest not
far from Bowling Green, on the Rappa-
hannock river. 1 wns a Lientenant
then, and had command of twenty-six
men, vigorously prosecuting the search.
On April 25 1 passed Booth's hiding
plaes and knew nothing of . Ieap-
tured o young man who had been with
Booth, ~ He told me Booth would eross
the l{nprnhmmmek that night with Har-
rold and sleep on the promises of o Mr.
Garrett. 1 was somo distanee from Mr.
Garrett's, but resolved to surround the
house. It seemecd incredible that I
should have missed Booth, My com-
pany scoured that whole country
and  kept  posted on the move-
ments of all  stragglers. Hooth
wns in the habit of crossing the river on
horsoback and then seeking shelter dur-
ing the day in the forest of pines. At
four o'clock on the morning of April 26
1 silently surrounded the premises of
Mr. Garrett. Booth wns concealed in
n ont-house—u biarn or tobacco house.
When we found him there we ealled up-
an him to surrender; he refused.  Har-
rold, who was his companion, eame to
the door of the barn and sarrendered to
Lmo. Booth, who was in areclining po-
sitlon on neeount of his broken leg,
ra‘sed his earbine to shoot either Har-
rolil or myself.  Corbott, one of my sol-
liers, quickly drew o bead and fired up-
pbn Booth. ‘The ball entered two inches
below the very spot where President
Lincoln wns shot. I handod Harrold
pyer to o soldier and sprang to Booth,
dasping him arvound the body., The
mrn wis on fire, and I earrvied him out.
He looked with unutterable scorn at
Harrold, and waving his right hand a
rl'llllrs. said just one word—*Usecless. ™

gave him brandy and attempted in
every wiy to revive him sufficiently to

punk, but the word “‘useless’ was the
only one he uttered after Corbett fived,
n two minutes he beemme irrational,
nd in two hours expirad Every
hing possible was done for him.
We had no surgeon  present, and
mrried him to Port Royal.  He was not
nut lated.  When he died I seweil lis
ody up in my blanket and it was car-
ried to Washington. At Washington
fhis body was identified by three or four
persons without a doubt. He had o
senr or vising on the back of his neck.
The landludy at whose house he boardaed
recognized him,  Hisremains were fivst
interredd, privately, in the penitentinry
at Washington. The bottom of a cell
was removed and the body plaood un-
derneath. Some time afterward it was
wns removed to Baltimore and lies in
Onkland Cemetery in that ecity. For
cighteen months I wus not allowaed to
say 0 word about the shooting, except
to the proper authorities. ‘The result
wad that many erroncous aecounts were
given of the capture. Booth had a
diary or passbook upon him at the time
he was shot.  That book will come into
my possession ns soon ns 1 eall for it at
Washington,  All those wild-eat stories
about there being doubt whetlier the
muan killed was Booth or not, amountto
nothing in vioew of the fact that the au-
thoritics at Washington were duly von-
vincoed and pald the reward of ®75,000,
The detective who assisted ns in placing
the loeality receivedl half the above sun.
I received 87,500, and the rest of the
roward was distributed among  my
twenty-six men.—XN. Y. Mail and Fe-
press.

WEARY WATCHERS.

How the People of Charleston Spent the
Nights Following the Recent EFarth-
qunke.

Lying awake under the broad canopy
of Heaven, watehing through the cnd-
less hours of night, while helpless yvom-
en and children are sleeping arounnd,
what horrors present themselves to the
fmagination. The reverberuting earths
gquake, whose mysterious and resistless
force you feel passing beneath you like
a mighty wave of the ocean, is folt o
thousand times in imagination to once
in reality.  To it are added the horrors
of yawning chasm and engulling wave,
with the wilid efforts to escape for your-
self and loved ones, whom you see holi-
fing for dear life to tree or twig, or flee-
Jing to some strong hnilding that the wa-
‘ters can not overcome.  The sky seems
of a pinkish tinge and the stars he-
dimmed by o nebulous haze.  The air is
hot and stilling.  What moean these por-
tents# Shall the city be buriod beneath
showers of gravel like those that have
already fallen? Will a part of the main-
land be broken off and slip into the sea?

Wearied by wild imaginings such as
‘these, exhanstod nature is abont to sur-
Jrender to conquering  sleep, when sud-
denly you are conscious of an approach-
ing shock, the buildings of the city
quiver like the leaves of the forest, the
groat wave of mysterious force passes
under you with imere or less jur nccord-
ing to thy severity of the shoek, anid re-
cedus in the distance, leaving you ngain
a prey to the horrors of imagination,

If the shock is of the second or  thivd
rate of foree ns comparid swith the great
shouk, women and children jumped
from their extomporized beds on the
greonsward and gathered around with
pale faces and trombling limbs, while
their boseeching looks stir your docnest
sympnthics—words of soothing aud en-
coursgement are all you havae to give,
You nre ns helpiess as they, but tholr
trusting you makes your woris of
value.  While you soothe and cheer
them as best you muy, you are inwvard-
ly cursing the coward mon, who have
also jumped from their places of re-
pose, und are hurriedly putting on their
vconts and shoes, as if they woald Heo
they know not whether,  In five or ton
minutes their excitement is over, firse
one and then another returns to his or
her conch, awl linally silenee sottles on
tha seene, save when the shout of some
negro oxhorter on the next squuire s
riised to an unusual piteh and broaks
the stillness of the night.

So wears on the weary night till the
dawn begins to illuminate thoe esst, wnd

the cheerful crow of the cock is hoved,’

recchood from roost to roost. Slowly
appears the weloome sun, and thin the
eamp is brokon, peoplo thank God thit
their lives avo still spared, and wond
tholr way to their respective homos, to
talo up the theend of dally cares and
troubles, hat veady ot w moment's
notico to Yee to the open ground.--
Charleston News and Comrier.

PITH AND POINT.

~A thrifty housewife thinks that mT
ought to be useful. Thoy might ns well
be smoking hams na cigara,

~Wa are thinking sotionsly of es-
tablishing o poct's sorner. It will be
vonnected by » trap-door with the base-
mont —Burtington Free Pross.

~Woealth is an enemy to selt-relis
ance,  As soon as a man s able to own
n canoo he wants gome one to padidle it
for him, —N. 0, Ploayuns,

—An oxchango says that ice two inch-
es thick will support & man. In mid-
summer it supports the ice man and his
entire family, —Chieago Ledger.

~—Patient—What do think of n warme
o ollmate for me, doctor? Dootor—
Great Scott! man, isn't that jost what L
am trying to save you fromP—MN ¥o
Sun,

—*Now York depends Inrgely upon
Boston for ainusemont,’”’ observes the
Boston Record. Well, who don't? It
isenough to make any one lnugh —
New Haven News.

Simking and his voung wife had
just completad their first quarrol. I
wish I wus dend,” she sobbed, T wish
I was, ton," he blubbered. *Then I
don't wish T wns,” and the war con-
tinued. —N, Y. Telegram,

—A Now Jorsey girl has eloped wita
an Indinn.  The manner in which our
Government permits the Indians to  be
imposed upon by the white race is
shamoful.— Norristown Herald.

—A woman gold her wash-tub to »
party of rifle men for n targoet. They
paid lier £1.50 for it, and aftor they hud
gone home sha went out into tho field
und brought it back as good as it over
wis. — Uhicago Advance,

—Clergyman (overtaking two mems-
bers of his congregation on their way to
church)—Won't you anil your friend
rot in and drive with me to chureh,
Migs Blanche? Miks Blanche (innocent-
1y)—0, no, I thank you, we only go for
the walk, —Life.

It is stated that large quantitios of
exes are shippoed from  Germany to the
Land of the Free. H'm, that oxplaing
it.  We had egges at our bhoarding-honso
lInst week and we thought we conld  de-
teet traces of german nation in them. —
Durdelte,

—Visitor (to dime museum freak)—
What is your speecinlty, my friend?
Frenk—1'm the mun who really knows
more than he thinks he does. Want &
C!mlu,l_:r:tpll? Quarter of a dollar, sir.

“isitor——Yes; give me half & dozen, 1I'd
waoear one out in o week lookin® at it,—
Indianapolis Jorrnal,

— My dear,” snid a Chiengo wife to
her husband  after thoy hwd  returned
from the wedding tour and settled down
to housekeeping, *in looking over this
box of books I found your father's old
family Bible, and here is an entry under
the head of *Births' which savs: *Albert
W., born May 8, 1840." Didn't you tall
me yon were thirty-seven yenrs old?™
“ADl," replied Albort plensantly, *thot's
a copy of the old version. It's full of
mistakes. In my offior down town [
have a family Bible of the new revision.
I'll bring it home this evening. " —Chi-
cago Lribuni,

——— - ———————
HIS SON WILLIAM.

A Busolie Youth Whoe Don't Know Enough
to Chew Pench-sStones,

Bright and early Monday morning a
farmer-looking man entered a Detroit
establishment where steam-radintors are
kept on sale, and after squinting around
a fow minutes and nsking for *the boss,"
he queried: )

"k\'nn my son Willlam in here a day
or two ago?"

1"1.Iu might have been,” wns the ro-
iy,

“all foller—a little stoop-shouldered,
nnd a sort of chain-lightning look about
him?"

1 think he was."

] knew he wis,  He eamein town to
look for n coal-stove, and some one
asked him why he didn't buy a radiator.
He camo home all upsot about 'em, and
nothing would do but 1 munst come in
and see ‘em. This is s radiator, is it?"*

It is."

**Heat goes around in all them pipes,
I take it?"

*Yeos, sir, the cireulation is perfect.'

“William said he econlil git one all
painted up und a marble slab ou top for
leven dollars.'*

#Yos, I'll gell you one for that. Don's
you want but one?"’

+Oh, | guess one'll heat the sitting+
room all right.”

“You ure not going to put in a hoilee
and pipes for just one radiator, ure

on?"

“What biler nni pipes?"

“Tho boss™ had o confidentinl ehat
with him for about three minutes, at the
end of which the farmer remarked:

I thoneht it odda that Willinm
couldn’t remember where you put the
coul in, or whether it was fixed to burn
wood, too,  Say, mister!"

Y es sir

o #aid sunthin® about Willinm hav-
ing n chinin-lightning look. I want to
tuke it baek.,  He don’t know 'nufl to
chaw peach-stones, nnd I'll make him
ent corn all nizht to pay fur this?' —
Detroit Ireo Press.

- —

Their Blessed Honeymoon.

The colored female cook of 0 family
hving at the South End enme up-stairs
the other alternoon, and, twisting up
the cornvrs of her apron with consider-

able embareassinent, said to her  mis-
tress:
“You sce, missus, I thought it

mought ba bhes’ to be tollin® you dat I—
dat [ done zot married las' wook!™

oAb, indeed! and what is your name
now, Hannan?"

oMisT Willlmms, ma'am,  Yon e,
my husban’, he am a cook, ton. Hoe
am what dey ealls o sheft in s hotel.™

“A chef, eh?  That's very nice.
And do you exvect to leave us  divoct-
jy?
© Not d'reckly, mum. I'll stay wid
yo for de present. You sea, my hus-
ban’, he's done gone to New York an'
Washin'ton on his honeymoon, ua' it'll
be nich onto six weeks befo' he comes
back!"' —Hoston Necord.

-
Adding the Extra Tea.

Muajor Johnstono is very particnlae
about the spelling of his nnme, He isa
very proud man on general principles.
Nothing exnsperatos him mors than 1o
be wixed up typographically or other-
wise with the common berd ot John-
sons without a 1. He was about  leav-
i o hotel in Dallas.  He had asked for
his bill, and whoen it was handed him by
tho elerk he seowlod tievealy.

“Is thore any mistake in the billp**
nsked the elork.

*“Ihera is, siry you have spellod my
namo without the '™

sAh, T soe,”" rveplied the eolerk, “you
should be charged with an extra wa,
Fifty eonts more if you ploase,” —Zexas
Sijldngs.

- -
—A troe enlled the Pinus Torreyans
rows nowhere olso In the world bug
n Sun Dlega County, Cal —Chivage
Dhnies,




